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A ARE NOW IN REBELLION. 


— 


MY DELUDED COUNTRYMEN, 


VOR gracious King once more, through his humane Viceroy, opens his 
parental Arms, to receive you into the Boſom of Peace and Protection. 
For this divine Purpoſe the Proclamations of his Generals have, by his Direc- 
tion, been ſent abroad among you. With military Force in the Kingdom, 
much more than ſufficient to puniſh your Crimes with Death, your merciful 
Sovereign again invites his deluded Subjects to look to him as their Father, 
to receive his Pardon, and to enjoy his Protection of their Lives and Property. 
Many Thouſands of your unfortunate Countrymen, have already periſhed in Bat- 
tle, the Vidims of their own Madneſs, and of the bloody Schemes of the 
United Iriſhmen, your bittereſt Enemies. Their Widows and deſolate Or— 
phans have ample Cauſe to curſe the infernal Spirits, who ſeduced thoſe 'Thou- 
ſands to rebel, and urged them on to Death and Deſolation. Your wretched 
Leaders, if they ſhall eſcape, will pay little Regard to the Widows and Or- 
phans they have made: They feel no Remorſe for the Fate of the Wretches 


whom they have led on to Deſtruction: The Widows may wring their Hands, 


and their ſtarving Children may ſcream for Food, without touching the har- 


dened-Souls of your Leaders, who would ſacrifice a Million of you, to their 
own horrible Purpoſes : They have cruelly betrayed you; and they will give 
you farther Proofs of their Treachery, by ſeeking Pardon for themſelves, 


without any Regard to your Fate. 


Four Country was happy before the Year 1591: It was growing into great 
Proſperity : Its Trade was increaſing rapidly: Peace. and Plenty appeared all 
over the Land: Rich Harveſts covered the Fields, and the Farmer was 


blefſed with abundant Crops, as the Reward of his Labour : The Life, Liberty 


and Property of the Subject were effectually ſecured by equal Laws, fairly and 


juſtly adminiſtered; and in no Nation upon Earth, had Talents and Induſtry 


a more free Scope, for the Attainment of Wealth and Honours. In that 
fatal Year, ever to be deeply lamented by our Country, the United Iriſhmen 


firſt began to ſow the Seeds of Sedition, to ſpread the Poiſon of Rebellion 


among out People, and to plan your Deſtruciion : From that gloomy Pe- 
Tied, every Artifice which deep-laid Villainy could invent, and the baſeſt 


Treachery ſuggelt, hath been reſorted to for the Purpoſe of impoſing upon 


your Minds, and of inflaming your Paſſions. 


Thoſe wicked Conſpirators well knew, that the great Body of the poor 


People of Ireland, could not reaſon deeply, but that they had lively Feel- 


ings: They, therefore, took Advantage of the Warmth of your Hearts, my 
unfortunate Countrymen; and by private Impoſition and Seduction, by 
inflammatory public Speeches, and by venomous printed Publications, of 
every Sort, they have fatally ſucceeded, in giving to your Conduct, the 
deadly Bias they wiſhed for: Every Claſs of Men in Society, which we had 
been uſed to view, with Veneration and Fondneſs, was attacked: Religion 
and its Miniſters were vilified : The Government of the Country ſcanda- 
lized: Our moſt upright, conſtitutional and enlightened Judges, were baſel 

calumniated and belied : The artleſs Minds of the Youth of the College, 
were perverted and poiſoned : Every Relation and Connection in Life, 
which formed the great Bonds of Society, was almoſt deſtroyed : The 
Affection between Landlord and Tenant—the Confidence between Maſter 
and Servant, nay, even the Ties of Nature, with which, the Almighty 


bound the Hearts of Mankind, were, in many Inſtances deſtroyed, by the 
diabolical Efforts of the United Iriſhmen.—Affaſſination was avowed, and 


detended by your wicked Inſtigators; and in the dark Hour of Mid-night, 
the Servant was tutored to ſhed the Blood of the Family at whole Table 
he received his daily Nouriſhment ; and thus, through every Artery 'of Life, 
was the moſt deadly Poiſon made to flow from that infernal Syſtem, of 
which the Society of United Iriſhmen was the Heart. 


Merciful God ! my Countrymen, how could you have been Dupes enough 


to believe, that ſuch horrid Principles, and ſuch helliſh Plots, were in- 
tended for bettering your Condition, or for any other Purpoſe, than 


your ultimate Deſtruction! Can you believe, that a Horde of Villains 


who could thus aim a Death-blow at every Principle of Religion, at every 


Tie of Nature, and at every Degree of Confidence, between Man and Man, 
would have kept Faith with you, if they had ſucceeded in their murderous 
Deſigns! But, to fill up the Meaſure of their Iniquity, and to give a deeper 
Die to their Crimes, one Engine more was to be played off, upon the Simpli- 
city of your Minds: Your Vears were to be roufed, and you were to be 
driven into Rebellion by Panic. To effect this deteſtable Purpoſe, the Speakers 
and Writers of the United Iriſnmen, by the molt impudent Falſehoods, ſuc- 
ceeded in perſuading many of you, who were Roman Catholics, that nothing 
leſs than your total Deſtruction, was reſolved upon by your Proteſtant Fellow- 
ſubjects: Many of you believed this wicked Lie, and fled with your Fami- 
lies, into the open Fields, expoſed to the Severity of the Weather, to avoid 
the imaginary Maſſacre. h | | 

By ſuch Artifices and abominable Falſehoods, have you been driven into a 
Rebellion, which has afixed a Mark of eternal Diſgrace, to the very Name; 
of your once happy Country: Do you now feel, and ſee, that you have been 
made the Dupes, and/ the Victims, of the vileſt Treachery, and the moſt - 
profligate Falſehoods? What! The Proteſtants of Ireland, diſpoſed to de- 
ſtroy their Catholic Vellow-ſubje&ts! Lay your Hands upon your Hearts, 
and ſay whether you now believe the deteſtable Lie! I appeal to the ſeveral 


Proclamations, of the Proteſtant Generals, of a Proteſtant King, whether 


any ſuch Diſtinction was even hinted in them: I appeal to the preſent Procla- 
mation of Pardon and Prote Sion iflued to you, by the Command of your be- 
nevolent Sovereign, calling upon all his deluded Subjects, of every Perſuaſion, 
to return to their Allegiance, and to receive his Forgiveneſs. I appeal to 
the many gallant Catholics, now in the Ranks of our Yeomanry and Militia, 
for the cordial Affection with which they are treated, and delerve to be treated, 
by their Proteſtant Fellow. oldiers. | 


Iriſhmen! In what Situation are you now left by the Miſcreants, who have 


led you to the Brink of Ruin! Some of them have already felt the Puniſh- 
ments due to their Crimes; others, whole Speeches and Writings have greatly 
contributed to your Misfortunes, with affrighted Looks, now ſku k along 
the Streets of Dublin, the ObjeQs of general Deteſtation and Contempt, and 
with complicated Treachery, they now load you with Abuſe, for thoſe ver 
AQs of Rebellion, which they themſelves have goaded you to commit : They 
vainly hope that they will purge their own Conduct, by abuſing yours. 

The People of the North of Ireland diſcovered, in Time, the treacherous 
Schemes of theſe Miſcreants, and now burn with an honeſt Zeal, to make 
them the Victims of natural Juſtice: But you are ſtill in Arms againſt the beſt 
of Kings and his Government: Yet he ſeeks not Vengeance upon you: You 
ſought to deprive him of the Crown of Ireland, and have thereby forfeited your 
Lives and Properties: Yet your Sovereign mercifully gives you both Life and 
Property, and pledges himſelf and his Government, for the Protection of both! 
You are now a wandering, miterable Crowd, flying before his victorious 
Armies; Yet, he gracioufly invites you back, to the Comforts of Peace and 
Protection, upon Conditions, the molt indulgent and eaſy to be performed. 
Delay not a Moment, my Country men, to avail yourſelves of this Act of Grace 
and Mercy. . C 

As you value your Lives—As you value your wretched Wives and Chil- 
dren—As you value every thing dear to the Heart of Man in this Life, and 
your Salvation in the next, inſtantly deſiſt from Rebellion, return to your 
God—return to your King and Country, and fave your Lives and Families, 
while the Proclamation gives you Power to do fo! _ If you neglect this Bounty 
of your Sovereign, vour Deſtruction is inevitable. I am not connected with 
any political Party: I have done the Duty of a Feliow-ſubje&, by giving you 
the beſt Advice in my Power: And may Heaven give it that Effect upon your 
Conduct, which is molt fincerely deſired by an 


IRISHMAN, 
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